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IL The Phantom Junk he was driven right on to the "Camel's
Hump." The party expressed a wish
to go on board the hull of the "Tlen
IVo," the forward part of which was
still Intact, thoueh the after half of
the vessel was rapidly breaking-un- .
The sea was moderate enough for smatl
boats to approach with safety and the
viaitors climbed on board. The Cap-

tain took them to the e and
showed them Just where he and "Dead-Eye- "

stood when the Junk loomed up

her bones on the rocks before she go.
much more cranky." Thai being a very
common remark, however, among the
skippers assigned to the old and worn-ou- t

coasters. It failed to have much
effect upon the Court.

Wide and divergent as ware these
opinions there was a most striking
agreement upon one point, vis: that
no real Junk had ever appeared upon
the scene and that what the Captain
saw was entirely subjective. The Eu-
ropean mind --seemed to be a unit on
this, but It utterly failed to shake the
testimony and the obstinacy ' of old
"Dead-Eye,- " the Pilot, who swore with

naked eyes or whether you saw It only
through your glasses."

"Now that you bring that point up,
sir. my recollection Is that I saw It
only through the glasses."

"Tou are quite positive about that?"
"Quite positive, sir."
"What glasses do you use?"
"A. fine pair of Admiralty binoculars,

sir."
"They were In good condition and

perfectly reliable?"
"Nothing finer on the coast, sir."
"And you had these in your hand

when you entered the wheel-house-

"Well, now that you ask that ques-
tion, sir, I believe I had lent them to
Mrs. Duncan and she had not yet re-

turned them. I Just picked up the
pilot's night-glass- from the shelf, sir,

way says. 'Sing Woo Teng Lai Yo
JTtcai Ling', which Is 'He who tribute
nei'er erinos, u-i- surety so the Devil's
IVir.gs'. Now to see the 'Devil's Wings'
being the very worst luck for a native
sailor, he generally pays his tribute to
tho Goddess promptly. A skillful dupli-
cate of this painting of the great Junk
was Inserted In the riht-han- d tube of
tho wheel-hous- e glasses and with a
hasty glance would give exactly the im-

pression which the Captain and the
pilot received.

"Who plaped it there and what was
bis object?

"Gentlemen, I come to my tblrd and
last point. It has been my pleasure to
exonerate the Captain and old Chins
it now becomes my duty to point out
to you the actual guilty party. He is
sitting there in the second row of fho
witnesses' scats, and his name Is Chang;
he Is the second pilot and known on

else. All the large Chinese shipping
firms at Shanghai and at Nlngpo had
been applied to. but none of them
knew of any Junk company whose slen
was the three white arrows: and so the
mysterious black flags beagn to have
the mingled fascination and horror of
the of the old-tim- e

Western pirates.
The Court of Enquiry decided to

take a recess of a week to enable its
members to visit the scene of the dis-

aster In person and to make further
private Investigations regarding the
characters and histories of the princi-
pal parties concerned. No verdict had
been reached, but the general opinion
seemed to be that the Captain would
be acquitted, because he had chosen
the safer and wiser course when sud-
denly placed in a most difficult posi-

tion that required prompt and decisive
action.

And so the whole question was
"thrown into the ring" and the com
munlty was left to decide for itself
Just what it was the Captain saw
If, indeed, he really saw anything at
all. In a word, WHAT WAS THE
PHANTOM JUNK? WHERE DID IT
COME FROM AND WHERE DID IT
GO TO? That was enough to keep all
the gossips and talkers at homes, at
the elubs and in the streets busy dur-
ing the next ten days and to abstract
from them every variety of opinion
Everyone that had aver had any thrill-
ing experience of a "spooky" or ghostly
nature trotted it out and touched It up
for the occasion and made It doubly
horrible If It had been at sea and not
on the land. Old skippers drew out
of the sea-ches- ts of their memories
tales and stories of serpents and
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and used them they're a splendid pair,
too, sir."

"Tea Mrs. Duncan says that Bhe had
your glasses in her cabin at the time
Of the accident and handed them to
you afterwards in the boat."

"Quite right, sir."
"And wero these glasaea the same

ones that 'Dead-Ey- e' the pilot used?"
"The same, rir; there was only the

one pair at the wheel."
"And did you hand them to him at the

time?"
"Well, you see, sir, the Junk was so

near us that I didn't need them, so I
Just passed them over to him."

"What happened then?"
"He Just had time for one squint at

her. He screamed out 'Devil's "Wings'
or "Devil' something or other and
dropped them on the floor."

"What became of these glasses after-
wards?"

"I haven't the slightest idea, sir: I
presume they were stolen with the rest
of the loot."

Sir William at this point turned to
his Chinest valet and asked him to un
roll from a silken handkerchief a pair
of binoculars. Handing them to Cap-
tain Clarke, he proceeded: "Does this
look like the pair. Captain?"

"They seem to ba the same ones, sir."
"Now please oblige me by looking

through them at the garden opposite
tho Consulate and tell me exactly what
you see

The Captain stepped to the window
and raising the glasaea to his eyea cried
out In a voice that startled the as-
semblage: "Orexs Heaven I It'e the
Dcvif Qtm junk again through
the tree!"

"Hand them back to me. If you
please." said the Consul, and unscrew-
ing the larger lens in the right-han- d

tube ho held up before the Court a
small piece of painted glass, exclaiming
as ha did so, "Gentlemen of the Court.
I have the honor and satisfaction of
presenting to you tho original and only
genuine Phantom Junk. Here It is,
painted In almost miscroscoplc propor-
tions on this inner glass and any one
of you can see it sailing through the
trees of my garden or up the streets
of Shanghai just as distinctly as the
Captain saw it that evening sailing
down on him through Black Camel
Channel. Gentlemen, the mystery Is
solved and it only remains for me to
Introduce to you now the one person to
whom more than to any other we owe
a debt ef gratitude for clearing It up.
Permit me to present to the Court Mr.
Wang Foo of Hong Kong, better known
to the community aa 'The Prince of
Chinese Detectives,' who has consented
to unravel the tale for you himself."

The Consul's valet stepped forward
to the desk, quickly removed a pair of
bushy eye-bro- with a corresponding
mustache and goatee, lifted off a cum-
bersome wig with a servant's cap at-
tached, and unbuttoning; a long blue
house-gow- n himself into
tho famous visitor from the Southern
Colony of "Fragrant Waters". When
the Court snd the spectators had recov-
ered from their surprise they Instinc-
tively greeted him with a round of
generous applause, which Wang Foo
most graciously acknowledged, and in
a few terse sentences unfolded his
story.

". lr William and Gentlemen of the
Court: 1 have Just three important facts
to lay before you. They Illustrate, as
usual, the fallacy not to say the

of popular Inferences from a
case ef this kind and also the difficulty
of the European mind In unravelling a
tangling question when the Chinese sxe
equally Involved.

"My first and foremost pleasure Is to
vindicate the Captain and his faithful
pilot Ching (or 'Dead-Eye- ') from every
lurking suspicion and reflection that
may rest upon them. They are equally
Innocent. They are not users of opium
or alcohol or drugs of any kind what-
ever. They are certainly not dishonest
and even the hint that they combined
to wreck the Tlen Pao' for the sake
of the insurance is unworthy of those
who made it. Nor are they victims of
hallucinations. They Imagined no 'sub
jective vision' the Junk they saw was
tZL6 rL & :CCtlV'- ,thOUB? "f 1 d8"- -

sea- -
going timber. They simply saw what
any of you, gentlemen, would have seen
had you suddenly taken those glasses
into your hands at that time.

"My second point involves a brief in- -
'roduction into Chinese ideas of art little
':nown as yet to Europeans. Tou have
ninv of you seen tha delicate snuff- -

of crystal and of Jade which are
treasured so hiehlv bv nr n.ttv-- llectors of antiques. The hand-nainti-

is so minute that It requires a magnify-
ing glass to bring out the details, in
an ancient volume of our Empire thev
tell wondrous stories of these artists
who were able even to picture an entire
landscape In the center of a tiny crystal.
"Tiu Wel Fah Tai' Is an ancient saying

rfllyjfftlPl
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wns bustle and confusion at
Al.r. wharf of the China Mutual

Navigation Co. in Shanghai on
the July afternoon that the Rood ship
Tien Pao" was taking- on her passen-

gers and cargo for Nlnrtpp. And when
we aay "confusion." we don't mean the
orderly American kind that we are ac-

customed to. but the real Chinese
variety, which 1 a very different
thing. To the ordinary viaitor from
Western lands It was simply pan-

demonium let loose. Coolies Were
rushing In every direction with bags
of rice and beans and compradorea
lor "overseers") were shr'eklng to
thera at the top. of their lurtgs. Katlve
passengers wero pushing and Jostling
each other In mad efforts to get aboard
and only the huge nets spread out on
either side prevented their falling
overboard Into the river. The only
quiet spot seemed to be the little for-

ward gangway where a few European
passengers were climbing up to the
cabins MPeelaly reserved for them.

Thing, the first Pilot, was on police
duty here with a long bamboo to Indi-

cate forcibly to the Asiatics that "East
Is East and West is West" and that
thev belonged only on the after part
of the steamer. Order soon came out

f chaos as the whistle blew for the
departure. Captain Clarke ever pop-

ular with his European passengers
took hie place on the deck Just In
front of the wheel-hous- Chlng pulled
In the little gang-plan- k and shut the
gate, and with the order TM her go!"
the chaJna rattled along the sides and
the "Tien Pao" swung out Into the
stream.

Sho had been an old P. and O.

Coaster In Iter better daya and was
certainly the worse for wear, but she
wss ..holding her own with the larger
and flnes-Olne- rs because ef the) gnl.1-esne- e

of her nme which with the
CJiineae meant everything. "Tien Pao"
or "Heavenly Protection" waa their
grra guarantee of safety and It was
a lucky day for her owners when those
gfent golden characters were painted
7n her side. Rven the hundreds of
1'ttle red paper flips which were tosseil
inn the stream as she churned up the

could add but little as offerings
la the river ghosts when hlFh heaven
h i her rnrler Its benign protsetlon.

n slie steamed between the two
Int - lines of shipping. Over the Hoo-i:- na

Bar and out Into the yellow
iton of the jrrcat Delta of the Tans

Tse, the father of Chlneso waters, and
1CM at her course southward toward the
1 rtdi of Poo Too. Alt went well
r :1 fast aft-- r the hour of dinner
v'vn she started to enter the- - Blaeli
i Channel and sighted straight
a'end the warning beacon on the cliff
rr ;r the dangerous reef known to

as the "Camel's Hump."
What happened to her there In spite
if the protection of the hesvenly name

wag told In the 'ntttra' taaued early
the next mornins by the Shanghai
liatly News.

"EXTRA

triors Maritime Disaster The Nlng- -

po I.iner 'Tien Pao" a Total
Loss on the Poo Tooa.

The B 8. Wing Pao' of the Coast
Mutual Navigation 'q. arrived this
morning early, bringing the office"
and passengers of the E. S. Tlen Pao'
of the same line, which wert hard and
fist optn t:e Camel's Hump' Tuesday
evening, while trying to avoid a n

with a large Nlngpo Junk.
"Although a strong ebb tide was run-

ning at the time, her passengers and
malls were safely landed In the ship's
boats near the Hal Toy beacon where
the native officials did everything In

their power to make them comfortab'.o
until the returning steamer waa sig-

nalled and took them off the following
day.

Captain and Mrs. Gerald Duncan of
Melbourne and the Misses Jones 31

the English Church Mission School, at
llangehow were the only European
passengers on board. Tney speaa most
highly of the conduct of Captain
Clarke and his officers, who did every-thtn- a

possible to allay excitement and
to Insure th rescue of the Chinese
passengers and wno never leit me snip
until the very 1"! one had been safely
landed."

Not vary many days after the above
"extra" things had settled down again
to their usual routlns In the maritime
circles of the Settlement at Shanghai
and the morning Issue of the Pally
News announced to the world that a
Court of Enquiry would assemble at
His Britannic Majesty's Consulate or
the first day of August to Investigate
the less of the Coast Mutual Naviga-
tion Co.'s B. "Tien Pso" on the
"Camel's Hump" and that sal Court
would ba made up of the following
officers, viz: Captain, the Hon. George
R. Wemysa, of H. M. 8. "Rainbow":
Captain Lewis M. Pllsbury of the Blue
Funnel liner "Achillea" and Pilot John
A. Mosely. Senior of the Lower Yang
Txe Pilots' Association.

Under ordinary circumstances the
sessions of the Court snd the verdict
they would render would net have at-

tracted a very great amount of atten-
tion. Sea-farin- g men up and down the
Coaoat would have talked It over anC
commented upon the fairness or un
fairness of the Judgment and Captain
Clarke's personal friends would have
given him their usual sympathy and
then the circumstances ef the wrack
would one by one have dropped out
of the public's mind Just as the tlm
bers and planks of the old "Tien Pec
were dropping Into the waters of
oblivion with every rising tide that
broke over the "Camel's Hump. Bu
the clrcumstaness, on the contrary
were of such an extraordinary nature
that before the Court had bean -i

session a week the Tlen Pao" wreck
and the very mysterious testimony snd
surroundings were the universal sub
Ject of conversation from one enj of
the town to the other! It was not only
discussed at all the Clubs and After
noon-Tea- s, but It got Into the native

papers and compradoree and coolies
alike enjoyed whole columns of It over
the pipes and They called
it "The Strange Story of the Devil --

Boat." but Mrs. Walpole, the wife ef
the British Consul, had most felicitous-
ly named it "The Mystery of the
Phantom Junk" and this happy title
helped to extend the circulation even
further than it might otherwise have
gone.

What was this "Mystery" and why
waa the Junk called a "Phantom 7

Listen! The testimony of Captain
Clarke, under direct examination and
under was perfectly
clear and distinct nothing could be
more so. In a very condensed form, it
was simply this: Just before eight
bells on the evening of Tuesday. July
11. he was standing on the forw.ir.1
deck of the steamer, right In front of
the wheel-hous- e and waa talking to
Captain and Mrs. Duncan, when he
noticed a bank of fog eett.lng over the
outer Loo Caoo Islands and wa-kl-

Its way rather quickly toward the
"Black Camel Channel." through wh'ch
the ship would soon have to pass. He
excused himself to his passengers and
entering the wheel-hous- e aent Jackson
the first mate, down to his supper and
himself took charge of the course, with
Chlng and Chang, the Chinese pilots
(known on board as "Dead-Eye- " and
"The Admiral"!, at the wheel. They
kept on their regular "So' -- West by
West, halt West" with the Hal Tov
beacon straight ahead, although the
strong ebb was drawing them a little
nearer the cliff than usual, when the
fog seemed to settle right across the
southern half of the Channel and.tney
changed the course a half a point to
give the "Camel's Hump" a generous
margin.

Suddenly, without a moment's warn
lng of horn or gong or ball, a great
black Junk appeared on the starboard
bow. driving at full speed with every
sail of matting sat and headed directly
for the "Tien Pao." There waa only
one chance to avoid the collision and
Clarke took It. "Hard a. starboard.'
he shrieked to Dead-Ey- e and the Ad-
miral, and they threw the wheel over
like old and experienced helmsmen.
"Away over with it," as ha pulled with
all his strength on the whistle handls
and aent out the dancer signal. "Away
over with It for your lives!"

"Belongee way obar. Bah." was the
answer ef the faithful two. The good
old "Tien Pao" reeled over to her side
aa she swung around under the strain,
then righted herself for a moment,
gave a great forward plunge and with
a crash Ilka a thunder-bol- t landed
right in the centre of the reef.

"Full apecd astern full speed
astern!' The gongs rang out In the
engine-roo- m and the propellors did
their best, but It waa too lata The
steamer shook like a leaf but refused
to budge she was there to stay, and
Captain Clarke and his officers hast-
ened to attend to the saving of the
lives In their care.

"Where Is the Junk?" was the v

first question. "Did she clear the
reef?" The fog seemed to lift like a
curtain and roll Itself out Into ths
ocean: the Channel was clear from
end to end and the Junk had vanished
Into air! Not on the reef or rocks:
not sailing the Channel: not on the
shore no! Gone! Dissolved like the
"baseless fabric of a .vision." Not s
sign or traee of her remained.

"Tou have seen that Junk?" cried
the Captain to Chlng and Chang.
"What side he walkee?"

"Chinaman talkee him hlong all
samee debbll boat no can savee what
side him walkee s'pose him fly away,
hab got debbll wings. Velly bad Joss
see dat debbll boat all tlmee makee
ship reckee velly bad Joss

Pale as ghosts and trembling all
over, these poor victims of the wrath
of some native divinity crouched along
the deck, ready to throw themselves
into the sea, when Jackson, the mate
raealled them to their sensaa with.
"Here, Dead-Ey- you and your mate
get to work here quick and help lower
this boat.'

Captain Clarke was, as we said, per
feetly cl,ar to y,. Junk He Knew
It was a Nlngpo coaster from the black
lines and the high poop and he was
very positive as to all its sails being
set and as to th" course which threat-
ened his steamer. He could hardly
realize the suddenness with which it
seemed to loom up out of the fog nor
had ha any explanation to offer ef Its
almost miraculous disappearance. But
he and old "Dead-Eye,- " the Pilot were
the only human beinga who saw it!
Not another person on the steame- r-
officer, passenger or memher of the
crew-aa- w any sign of the Junk before
or after the wreck. Nay, more, the
testimony brought out that it was prac
tlcally Impossible for any vessel of
that slsa to have been In the Channel
without having been seen before or
after the eloslng-I- n of the fog.

The testimony of China the Pilot
who was very closely questioned
through the official Interpreter, en-

tirely corroborated that of the Captain,
but went a little more Into details. He
was quits positive It was a Nlngpo
Junk, af the large sea-goi- class, with
three masts and high poop; sll the
sails ware sat and it was coming di-
rectly towards the steamer on a course
that would certainly have struck her
on the port bow If she had not at once
put her helm hard down to avoid rL
He saw the great goggle eyes on the
Junk and the tusk-Uk- e prows that
made it look like soma monster af the
seas, but he had not been able to de-
cipher the name. One piece of Inci-
dental description which, by the way,
seemed especially to Interest the sea-
faring men present at the Court- - was
the fact that she had three black flags
flying, one on the foremast, one on the
mainmast and one on the Jigger. Each
flag had a white arrow-hea- d in the
centre and they were flying from a
bamboo framework that held them out
taut and mads thera Instantly visible
and not to be mistaken for anything

board the Tien Pao as 'The Admiral'.
He had the painting made and the!
glass cut to fit the binoculars. He had!
planned to hand them to Ching thai
first pilot at some convenient hour ofl
the night and by makir.j him see the!
Junk friighten him into going to the!'Temple as soon as he got ashore and
making a liberal offerin-- ; to the Goddess
of the Sea. The Captain coming in at
tho unexpected moment spoiled his
plans for the Goddess and put the old
Tlen Pao' on the reef, that is all. I
suspected all this after my visilt to the
Temple with Ching and I found the
glass on the floor of the wheel-ho- use

while I was disguised as the Consul's
valet and so completed the evidence.
Whether you can convict a man of
wrecking a vessel when his only Inten-
tion was to raise funds out of a fellow-sail-

for a celestial Goddess, gentlemen.
Is a delicate point of Taw that you
and not I must decide."

"May I ask you Just one question,
Mr. Wang, please," said Inspector Gub-bi-

of the poollce, as he rose to place
the second pilot under arrest. "What
special interest could Chang have had
in going to all this trouble to raise
funds for the Goddess? Was he spe-
cially devout?"

"No, not at all," replied Wang Foo,
with a smile. "But you see his brother
is tho chief priest Vf theGoddess, and
has charge of the cash receipts, and. as
Is usual in China, the family divides
the proceeds I "

Boy's Natural
History

By M QUAD

THE WOODCHUCK.
Time was when the woedchuck was

considered as harmless as a frog, to'
srmethlng has changed him. Maybe It
is politics or the war or the high taxes.
No one seems to know just what it is.
but all seem to know that there has
been a change.

In Wisconsin, the other day, a woman
started out to go over to a suffrage
meeting, leaving her daughter, eleven
years old, to take care of a younger
sister and brother. When the suffrage
meeting had voted that the women ot
the country should run the whole

this Wisconsin mother ambled
her way homeward. There was Joy
in her heart, but it soon turned to
grief. Through an open window, a
chuck had made his way In through
tho house and an awful tragedy was
the consequence. Thera, on the floor,
lay three children half eaten up. They
had been playing leap frog over the
parlor chairs, when the savage mon
ster attacked them. Thera was no one
to heed their criea One by one, they
perished.

The chuck had left some tufts of his
hair scattered around the house, so
they knew it was a chuck instead of s
tiger who was guilty of the awful deed.
He waa followed a distance ot nine
miles by a crowd of men and dogs, and
than all trace of him was lost. He
probably Jumped Into the water and
swam across the lake.

The woodehuck has been thought all
along a good-natur- animal, but ve
can see by this tragedy that he is a
creature to be dreaded. I once saw
one in the backyard, behind a bunch
of eatnlp, but as I was armed with a
gun and knife, he did not dare attack
me. I never walk out, neither day
or night, without something to defend
my life. The tiger is a dreadful ani-
mal, but the woodehuck Is dreadfuller.

THE RABBIT.
We have read in books that a rabbit

is a harmless and Is very
timid in the presence of a human
being. It Is not true; they have de-

ceived us. as I shall relate.
I wag walking up a dark alley, one, W - - Hkhl s,wi- -

appeared He growled ; il.
i Lgnashed his teeth and dug In tits

ground with his claws. I am a nravb
boy, and did not run. While he waa
trying to scare me off. I hunted up a
brick-ba- t, and presently I threw 1; at
him. It did not hit him, but aroused
hU mnser' and the next mament he
was u?OB mf- - 1 w" thrown 5own
and bltten thlrten tinlM- - " ' hluJ
not c"ed out for neip. rte woura nave
,1 - t - " m.A at tha tor.
of my voice, and four policemen,
who had been asleep, woks up and
came to my assistance. By flour-
ishing their elubs and shouting at
the rabbit they made him move
off, but his chops were stained with
my blood. I was in the hospital seven

to

In front of them and he gave the ordor
to put the helm hard over. Not the
least interested among the spectator
was the Consul's new house-bo- who
was accompanying him as a personal
valet and who listened to every wora
of the Captain's with remarkable at-

tention. Nbbody, however, noticed
him. nor the fact that he occasionally
made notes In a little Chinese book in
his sleeve, nor that he lingered behind
the others when they passed out of the
wheel-hous- a onto thedecjt. nor that be
took out a little pocket flashlight and
eagerly examined every hook and cor-

ner of the room, ner that ha got down
on his knees and carefully searched
the floor, and, finding there a few pieces
of broken glass, wrapped them In his
silk handkerchief and carefully tucked
them away In his girdle nobody no-

ticed this; why should they? He was
only a servant in attendance upon his
master.

Nor did anybody pay special atten-
tion to the fact that he seemed to ba
on very good terms with "Dead-Eye- ,"

that he talked with him and smoked
with him nearly all the way down and
back and asked all kinds of Interesting
questions about a Chinese pilot's Ufa

and Invited him to be his guest at the
In the Nanking

Road that evening nobody, I say. paid
any especial attention to these things.
except the Consul himself, who after
the theatre that evening had a long
and secret Interview with this self
same house-boj- - In the office and list
ened with eager attention to every word
he bad to say.

a e

The Court of Enquiry at His Brttain-ni- c

Majecty's Consulate was again in
session, having been postponed a week
owing to the "unfortunate Indiaiposl-tlon- "

so the papprs stated of a very
Important witness. The room waa
crowded with spectators who awaited
with no little eagerness the final settle-
ment of the case and the solution if
solution there was to be of the mys-
tery of the phantom Jnk which had
wrecked the good ship "Tien Pao".

"Captain Clarke," be; .in lir William
Walpole. the Vice Consul, "there Is one
vary Important point which seems to
have hitherto been overlooked in the
examination and that is the question
of the glasses you used when you saw
the junk through the wheel-hous- e win- -
dow. The window, of course, was open,
was It not?"

"Yes, sir. being a warm summer night,
all the windows were wide open."

"Tou bad a perfectly clear field of
vision, had you not? No person was
standing outside upon the deck? Noth-
ing was In the way?"

"Nothing whatever, sir. Captain and
Mrs. Duncan were on the other side of
the ship. sir. just outside their cabin
door."

"Tha smoke from the funnel wss not
blowing that way at all. was It?"

"No, sir, you see the wind was on the
beam and all the smoke was going off
on the starboard side."

"Now. Captain Clarke, please state to
the Court very distinctly whether you
saw the approaching vessel with your

a choice variety of Chinese oaths that
what ho had seen was decidedly ob
jective.

"My talkee tlue, my no speakee lies,
my no smokee opee, my no dllnkee
wlsky, my no go clasy makes) fool
pidgin. My can savee look see debbll
Junk come dat aide. My b'longee
pllotee more ten years time: how fash-
ion you tinkee ray no can savee?
Chinaman Pilotea na b'longee fool."

So the public still awaited a perma-
nent solution of the problem.

e e e e i
The g tug-bo- at "HercuKs"

of the Shanghai Lighter Co. had been
chartered to take the Consul, the mem-
bers of the Court. Captain Clarke, Mate
Jackson, "Dead-Eye- " Chlng the Pilot,
and several European and Chinese wit-
nesses down to the Poo Toos and the
scene of the wreck, and was sll ready
early Monday morning for the trip,
when word was received by the agents
asking them to hold the trip over until
Friday as very Important business fie

talnad the Consul and it was absolutely

Impossible for him to leave. Just what
this urgent call for postponement really
meant nobody seemed to know, but
rumor had It that important evidence
In the case was being expected from
another port and the Consul thought it

est to wait for it
What really happened was simply

this: he had come to the conclusion to
3end for the one man In all China who
could help htm to unravel the mystery,
and had cabled to Hong Kong for
Wang Foo, the Prince of all native
detectives. Remembering his former
successes In matters that had baffled
the English police and his wonderful

Kill in getting at the real facts under-'yln- g

the Chinese secretive ways he
felt that the case of Chlng the Pilot
could be safety put in his hands, and
this would undoubtedly throw valuable
light on the case of the Captain. Wang
Foo replied Immediately, stating that
he would leave on the French Mail
Monday and requesting a private day"s
interview with the Consul before his
.leparture for the Poo Toos.

No detective appeared at the Con-ulat- e

and the Consul did net go to
Police Headquarters to meet any such
officer as far as any one knew but
he did apend several hours Thursday
afternoon and evening In the inner
apartment of a large native drug store
where a supposed physician from Hong
Kong wished to explain to him in de-

tail the merits of a remarkable new
cure for the opium habit, m which
cures the Consul was known to be
deeply Interested.

The "Hercules" steamed away
promptly on Friday morning and on
arriving at the scene of the wreck
the whole matter was gone into most
thoroughly. At the request of th
Court Captain Clarke took her over
the exact course that he followed on
that day, showing exactly where he
sighted the fatal Junk and how by the
sudden turning to avoid the collision

dragons, phantom ships and spectra
visions of the deep. Some Joked about
It. some laughed and even ventured
to ask what Captain Clarke had eaten
for dinner that night, as If his vision
ef the Junk had been merely a torture
of the demon of indigestion. Some
looked serious some merely shook
their heads and said nothing. It went
so far that even the Public Library
had special calls for volumes of the
walrd and gruesome, and "The Ancient
Mariner" was taken down from many
a shelf and read over again in the
silent hours of the night.

"What of Clarke and the phantom
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Junk?" became the test-wor- d that
divided the Coast ports from Hons
Knng to Tien Tsin really Into three
separate classes. We will call them
"A," "B' "and "C," as follows:

Class A believed him to ba absolutely
honest and to have been the innocev.:
victim of a temporary delusion or men
tal aberration.

Class B believed him to be hone-b- ut

weak and his vision of the Junk
to have been the result of soma stimu
lant or drug.

Class C believed him to ba absolutely
dishonest: to have concocted the Junk
story to deceive the public and to havr
wrecked the steamer for the sake o'
her insurance.

Each one of these classes had It
own arguments to bring forward an'
Its own precedents and examples, but
on the other hand, eaeh of them seemed
to hare been thoroughly and satisfac-
torily answered by the testimony or
the other side. Those who knew hin
intimately claimed that he had never
been the victim of delusions of an:
kind whatever, but was an exceeding!:

and mar
All the stories as to the possibility ot
his having been intoxicated were at
once rule out by the fact that he was
known to be a strict total abstainer.
So whan old Tompkins, the er

remarked at the Club tiffin that it was
nothing; at all to see black Junks after
a spree for he always saw red and
green and painted ones with monkeys
and parrots on them whan he "went
out to sea" his Joke recoiled upon
himself.

The Idea that the Captain had actu-
ally put the steamer on the rocks

which idea was only held
by a very few of the residents was
based on the fact that he was known
w nave oougnt a consiaerame share or
tne company's stock and that he had
been overheard to say on one occasion
that "he hoped the old girl would lay
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which refers to this: Through the min- - weeks, and at times, the doctors de-u- te

we reveal the grand.' Many of the! spalred of my life. One doctor told me
temples In the Interior have sacred j 1 was. Just as much of a hero aa a
stones with tiny openings In thera oldier who had been down on the
through which the devotees may behold fighting line. The government may
the glories of a world beyond. In therr me a pension, but I think not.
case before us, the Temple of Nu Hal Let my sad fate be a warning
Wang (the Goddess of the Ses) has a other boys. If you are out In tha
stone of this kind through which the

' evening and sea a rabbit, don't stop
faithful may, by the payment of aito Ight him, even though you are a
moderate fee, behold the glories of the j brave boy. Take to your haala and
sea and the great Junks that sail on It. run and no one will call you a coward.'"One of these paintings is that of a Days and days have passed since I
great Ningpo Junk known as "The! had my adventure, but I can still feel
Devil's Wings' with the three white ar- - that rabbit's teeth knawlng at my
rows of death flying from her masts. vitals. Had his teeth reached my
It la really used to extort money for the heart, it would have been all over
temole. The great tablet over tha gate-- 1 with ma


